PLUS OTHER 


WEIRD VOODOO-TALES 
FROM BEYOND 
\y 7 3 


/ ONE MOMENT OF COURSE, 5000 MILES 


/ ee 
/ WHILE 1 PLUNGE )/ away A MAN'WILL CRINGE 3 


THIS PIN INTOTHE | 
(r WAX IMAGE... WITH PAIN: BUT, THAT IS. 


p DOO! NOW WELCOME 
THERE, -/T 5 DONEL To VOODOO SUPERS RONS 


— ~ b «DIP YOU KNOW-- 
hie 
At>s 


‘y/ 


| 
a 


= 
Z IA E FIRST CORPSE LAIDIN A NEW 
> CHURCHYARD IS CLAIMED BY THE DEVIL 


oa (1 ER» BE MY GUEST, YOU FIRST! ) 


Ve 
te DREAM OF A sas A FLY FALLS INTO A GLASS FROM 
LIZARD, MEANS THAT WHICH YOU ARE DRINKING, IT IS 
YOU HAVE A SECRET AN OMEN OF PROSPERITY (AND T 


ENEMY / ALWAYS THOUGHT IT WAS A BARFLYS 
TRICK TO GET A FREE ONES) 
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CT OMEWHERE IN THE HEAT RIDDEN JUNGLES OF 
BURMA A PARTY OF SC/ENT/STS ARE ON THE 


; (WELL, JOE, LOOKS 
We LIKE we'Le 


KNOW SOON JP" PROFESSOR 
“\ SMYTHE! 


YES, KATY! IT WAS A RACE 
OF GIANTS WHO BUILT THE 
TEMPLES OF BALFUR HALF 
A MILLION YEARS AGO, 
YOU'LL HAVE THE SCOOP 
OF THE CENTURY! BUT SO 
FAR WE'VE FOUND ONLY. 
FRAGMENTS! 


Seas 
(Alf } 
AV 


[ TUAN! come WERE AvecccE— VY 
i QUICKLY! WE FIND Jt 1S BONES OF 
Y, SOMETHING | 7 —eettegtMEA MAN THING ! 
ea er a 
« > 9 ‘ Eel bAl\ 


«{ LOOK AT THAT! 
y A GIANT, ALL 
RIGHT! IN THE TRADITIONAL 
BURIAL POSTURE OF THE 
BALFURITES ! WE'VE 
OLD PROFESSOR 
SMYTHE IS IN 


TZ DON'T BLAME } 
Him! my sHoTs _~-W /agg 
OF THOSE BONES YJ 


J 


JOE, DARLING! YOu 


THAT I WAS , HMMM— THIS ISN'T SO GOOD! )f WOULDN'T DO A GIRL 
RIGHT ALL ‘ I NEED SOMETHING WITH A A GREAT BIG FAVOR 
ALONG: THERE LITTLE ZING FOR THE FOLKS WOULD YOU? » 

HUH! 


WAS A RACE OF WHO READ OUR MAG! ‘Sky ; 
DON'T LIKE THAT 


GIANTS, IN THIS 
PART OF THE ZO } : 
WORLET Tone & WOMEN! NEVER LOOK |N YOUR 
BEFORE RECORDED " 


SN THAT NIGHT.-.|7 YEAH! AND _A MA / UGH —HE'Ss 
GOOD THING THE HEAVy ! HURRY 


you're A DARLING 


COME ON, JOE! 
IM STARVED! 


JOE! HOLD 


HIM STILL! 
LOOKS 


HO- HUM, |'M 
SLEEPY: BET 
THIS COFFEE 
DOESN'T BOTHER 
ME TONIGHT! 


RINGS OUT OF THE NIGHT... 


A SCREAM OF TERROR SUDDENLY | 


OHH— IT's Wim 
HORRIBLE! 


y 7 WELL, I'VE GOT TO 
W A PANTHER! THEY_/ BUT THE NATIVE UNWIRE THOSE BONES 
TEAR A MAN TO SEEMED SO SURE:}) BEFORE THE : 
A. PIECES THAT WAy! : PROFESSOR SEES | DON'T FEEL LIKE 
‘ eG \S SILLY, OF a THEM! 7A BEP AT ALL! 
oa yi 


course! J Lg: : 
y, | = ’ wis 


£ 


AS REALIZATION DAWNS ON THEM... (7 3 
J-JOE! T r 7 = ——- THAT ONE 
THEY'RE 4 4 ANOTHER SCREAM: }f CAME FROM 
2 A OH, JOE, I'M SO > THE PRO- 


HE BONES! 
GONE! 
FRIGHTENED! 4 
aAW 


IT'S GOT THE BATHE B-BoNES! Lune THEN OUT OF THE SHADOWS 
PROFESSOR, COMES A HORROR TO CURDLE THE 
WHATEVER ITJIS IT PossiBLe? 


BLOOD ANO WRECK THE MINOS OF 
kd ii MERE MEN... Tm eae 


I GOING TO T-THROW 


ie THE BODy AT US! 
y M5 Vicon CI 


BULLETS ARE 


NO GOOD AGAINST. 
\ y/ THAT THING} 


INUTES LATER AS JOE 
RECOVERS HIS SENSES... 
— 


QUICK, TUAN! You 
HELP YOUNG missy! 
| DEVIL HAVE HER! 


Vii 


.1- f ALL RIGHT, You ™ 
3 BL cowaRDs! "LL FIND 


= 


% 


AYEEEE — “Gi 
DEVIL THING 


| TAKE YOUNG Bm 


MISSY INTO 
\ JUNGLE! 4 


> 
WE AFRAID, ) 7 
TUAN! 7 
7 


) 


i 


THERE'S ITS pgm 5 
FOOTPRINT! Bes 
NOW IF LcAN_ \7 x 
FIND IT IN TIME, [fy 
BEFORE !T 

KILLS KATY 


oe RUSHES HEEOLESSLY INTO THE 
QARK CEPTHS OF THE JUNGLE. , 
HERE SHE Is! 
BUT IT LOOKS 
ALIKE SHE'S F 
o-D 


= 


BONES INTO A 
MILLION PIECES! 
v 


Our OF THE BRUSH BEHIND JOE... 
a 


W MAKE ME DROP THE 
GUN! THAT MONSTER @© 
CAN T-THINK! 


NO USE TRYING 
4 ‘ed TO F-FIGHT IT! 
OODNESS I GUESS THIS /% 
KATY FAINTED ¢ 
AGAIN! SHE 
WON'T FEEL 
iT! 


lor tHe Bony DEATH A 
DOES NOT STRIKE... 


7 OH, JOE! H-HOW 
HORRIBLE! I, 
HOPED L WAS 

Ne} 


UM GOING TO BURY THAT THING 
AGAIN! EACH BONE INA 
SEPARATE GRAVE, MILES APART! 
L DON'T KNOW 

ITS SECRET— & 

AND NEITHER @ 


Loons BEFORE THE ROMANS CAME 7O BRITON, THE SACRED STONES LURKED THERE; CROUCHING iN 
THE DARK W000S LIKE GREAT BEASTS OF PREY! THE CRUEL MEN WHO HAD TENDED THEM WERE 
CALLED DRUIDS, HIGH PRIESTS OF HATE ANO HORROR, ANO THEIR. JOY WAS TO WRING A S77/LL 
SEATING HEART FROM THE LIVING FLESH OF THEIR SCREAMING VICTIMS ! WHEN CAESAR INVADED 
8AITON, HE BAN/SHED THE ORUIDOS — BUT NOT EVEN CAESAR COULD BAW/SH THEIR GHOSTS, NOR 
ERASE THE DREADFUL SAGA OF THE BLOODY STONE... 


iY 


i 


Pkmam MANOR LAY WASHED /N THE GHOSTLY L/GHT OF & 
A HALF MOON THAT WAS AS SHARP AS THE SICKLES USED ZG; 
8Y THE OLD ORUIDS THEMSELVES.” NEAR THE HOUSE ZZ, OH, I'VE GOT A SIX: 


$7000 THE ANCIENT ORU/O'S CASTLE.. PENCE, A JOLLY, | 
Z JOLLY SIX- PENCE. 


KZ mace re \ YIPEEEE! © FEEL 


HUH! HOW 1D Z GET HERE, 1N ORUOS 
CASTLE ? THEY TELL QUEER YARNS ABOUT 


GHosts! VMI! 
D- DON'T HURT ME— [F 


THIS PLACE — SAY THE OLO ORUID PRIESTS |) I DIDN'T MEAN ANY 


COME BACK SOMETIMES /, 


au 
ily > 


bi 


* 


BIND Hit 


SACRED STONES 
WITH 11S FOUL 
PRESENCE ! 


GOLDEN SICKLE GLEAMS /N 
THE MOONLIGHT AND THE DOOMED MAN'S SHRIEKS 
RING THROUGH THE 
GLADE OF TERROR... 


ik 


BRITON.” WITH THIS BLOODY HEART 
p WE PROPITIATE YOU, AND BEG YOU 
B SHOW US FAVOR! WE ARE ONLY 


We4 


W)\) 


Dw 


MM 


Ui 


W/ 


Te NEXT DAY LADY SEELEY MISTRESS OF 
PELHAM MANOR, HAS AN EARLY CALLER... 


I MUST SEE YOU, LADY 
SEELEY! IT IS MOST 


URGENT! 


FRANKLY, LADY SEELEY, 
THE VILLAGERS THINK IT IS 


THE STONES ARE ON YOUR 
PROPERTY! THIS IS NOT 
THE FIRST MURDER, YOU 
KNOW —AND FOLKS THINK 
THE GLADE IS HAUNTED! 


; 


iS 


Ny 


DRUID GHOSTS, EH? YOU 
MUSTN'T SCOFF AT THE 
VILLAGERS, DEBRA! IT IS 
QUITE POSSIBLE — THERE 
ARE GHOSTS YOU KNOW! 
I'LL COME RIGHT DOWN A 
AND @RING OLD 

DRUM WITH ME! 


as 


NO DOUBT YOU HAVE HEARD OF THE 
TRAGEDY IN THE GROVE, LADY SEELEY? 
THE PLACE KNOWN AS DRUID'S CASTLE! 
A POOR FELLOW NAMED ALF BARNES 
WAS FOUND HORRIBLY 
MURDERED ! ses I KNOW, AND I 
AM TERRIBLY SORRY, 
BUT WHAT CAN I 


\ 
K 


Y On, DEAR, I DON'T KNOW 
WHAT I CAN 00; YET I 
YOUR RESPONSIBILITY, SINCE | MUST 20 SOMETHING.’ I SUPPOSE 
THAT TALK ABOUT THE GROVE BEING 
HAUNTEO 15 NONSENSE — BUT 
MIGHT CALL CHRIS FENN AND ASK BY 

HS AQVICE © py (| \\ 


TO CHRISTOPHER FENN /N 
LONDON... 


_./ CHRIS, DARLING! YOU SIMPLY 
MUST HELP ME OUT! AREN'T 
1 YOU A PSYCHIC EXPERT OR 

: q| ee |) SOMETHING? GOOD — I 


TEVA THOUsHT so! WELL, 
Lot) THERE'S BEEN A 
iin MURDER IN DRUID'S }\ 
UTA ‘CASTLE, AND... x00 


ai 


be 
Gi 


7 SAME EV-VING... 


VY, 2 
HELLO, HIGGINS! I <q 
BELIEVE LADY SEELEY 
5 EXPECTING ME 
AND My CANINE 


Y YES, MR. FENN! 
SHE IS WAITING 
FOR YOU IN 


NN 


4 


NIN 


Ue NEXT MORNING, FENN /5 SHOWN ABOUT THE { SO YOU'VE GOT AN OLD ROMAN CAMP ON 
GROUNOS BY LADY SEELEY... «) YOUR PROPERTY, AS WELL AS A SACRED 
1 " eRe, —= YES, POOR SITE OF THE PRUIDS! IT'S NO WONDER 
7 SO THIS IS DRUID'S Y FELLOW! WITH HIS—UGH— YOU'VE GOT GHOSTS, DEBRA! LOOK AT 


MURDERED MAN 


WAS FOUND ON IT GIVES ME THE 
THIS STONE? (6 '/Dy, SHIVERS! 


5 wo. wie, 
IAT EVENING AFTER LONG THOLIG FENN (T'S A DEMATERIALIZER! MY OWN 
COMES 70 A DEC/S/ON. INVENTION! BY ELECTRONIC IMPULSES 
I CAN TURN SOLID HUMAN BEINGS 
I THINK THAT YOU BO HAVE ORUID GHOSTS IN PA “eau INTO GHOSTS! 
THE GLADE, DEBRA! EVIL, MURDEROUS GHOSTS 


SO PERHAPS IT'S JUST AS WELL THAT I 
BROUGHT ALONG MY 


My 
LITTLE MACHINE! 
BUT WHAT ON 
= V/a EARTH IS IT, 
f A) CHRIS? 
)) 


THERE! SEE HOW HE'S BEGINNING Zilomenrs LATER... « 


YOU'LL SEE IN JUSTA } 


MOMENT NOW! I'LL 4 TO DEMATERIALIZE ALREADY! BUT 
PRESS THIS BUTTON DON'T BE AFRAID— IT'S QUITE LOOK! YOU CAN SEE W WE'RE GOING 
AND TURN DRUM INTO 


PAINLESS! |'VE DONE IT RIGHT THROUGH 
A GHOST voc! OFTEN MYSELF! Z DRUM NOW! OF 
COURSE HE'S ONLY 
A SYNTHETIC GHOST J 
WHY, IT'S BUT L THINK HE At 
INCREDIBLE! CAN FOOL THE 
REAL ONES! 


TO BECOME 
GHOSTS, TOO? 


Lares EXACTLY WHAT FENN DOES MEAN. AND HALF AN YWELL, HERE WE I'M GOING TO BE A 
HOUR LATER THREE “GHOSTS” MAKE THEIR WAY TOWARO ARE AND NO SIGN “A LITTLE DISAPPOINTED, 
DRMO'S CASTLE... age ET OF THE DRUIDS YET! \CHRIS FENN, IF 

& LUT IF THEY APPEAR, OLD | THERE ARE NO 
GUARANTEE ANYTHING, DEBRA, “\ DEATH, CHRIS, DRUM WILL SPOT THEM GHOSTS AFTER 
BUT AT LEAST WE'LL MEET THE ) BUT I'LL ADMIT / BEFORE WE DO! DOGS ’ ALL! 
ENEMY ON COMMON GROUND! jF _/ IT'S VERY wa ARE EXTRA SENSITIVE Ne i Y 

! 


WE FOOL THE DRUIOS INTO ~<\ THRILLING! | 
THINKING WE'RE REAL GHOSTS, ; 5 - 
MAYBE L CAN THINK OF 7 / 


1A WAY TO DESTROY 
iW 
a} 
Me Me 


THEM ! 


WHE GHOSTS OF THE DRUIDS 

STEALTHILY CLOSE IN... 57 STEADY, DEBRA! 
P 00 You 00 > AND REMEMBER 
MORE STRANGERS! SEM 


SOMETHING 
AROUND US! 


ES Le 


STAND BACK, CHIEF OF THE BUT WHAT ARE YOU DOING WE ARE ALSO GHOSTS, 
DRUIDS! WE ARE UNDER THE HERE, 1 OUR CASTLE? YOU THOUGH NEWLY DEAD! 
PROTECTION OF THIS MISTLETOE, I HAVE WO RIGHT HERE, SINCE SO YOU SEE THAT WE 
YOUR OWN SACRED HOLLY WHICH YOU ARE NOT DRUIDS.’ ANSWER, %| HAVE NO QUARREL WITH 
YOU ARE BOUND TO RESPECT! ANO IF YOUR ANSWER 1/5 NOT $&\ YOU! AND SINCE WE 
BESIDES, WE SATISFACTORY, YOU WILL BE CAME HERE BY ACCIDENT, 
COME IN . AND ARE NO LONGER, 


FRIENDSHIP! 
CHRIS KNOWS ) BE NO POINT IN 
WHAT HE'S SACRIFICING US / 
DOING! THESE 
CREATURES 
GWE ME THE 


Vhenz /S A TENSE MOMENT, ANO WE FOUND TH/S THAT POOR GIRL IS ONE OF THE 
THEN THE TERROR- STRICKEN ONE /N THE WOOQ, SERVANTS AT THE MANOR, CHRIS! 
SCREAMS OF A GIRL BREAK THE O, CHIEF / WE CAN'T JUST STAND BY AND LET 
, THEM MURDER HER! 
NO, BUT IF WE 
INTERFERE, THEY'RE 
LIKELY TO MURDER JS/ 


Peay | hal 
dad | wl 


‘BIND HER WELL! ¥ pe SHE 1S YOUNG AND \C-ENW MAKES HIS DECISION. . 
WE WILL TAKE PRETTY! HER § 


yi, 4 AINE OFFERING 


THAT GIRL! I EXTEND THE yf FORBID/ 
70 OUR GOODS! PROTECTION OF THIS g 


MISTLETOE 


") 


YOU ACT STRANGELY FOR A 
GHOST, MY FRIEND! WHAT 15 
THE HUMAN GIRL TO YOU? 
8U7 I WiLL MAKE A 
BARGAIN — YOUR HEART { A FAIR 


EXCHANGE, 


as RUM TEARS AT THE { COME ON, YOU TWO, RUN 
THROAT OF THE DRUID, ALL { FOR YOUR LIVES! HEAD 
/S CONFUSION, ANO FENN > FOR THE OLD ROMAN 
SEIZES THE OPPORTUMTY...\ CAMP! IT'S OUR ONLY 


I JUST REMEMBERED SOMETHING —ANDO 
I HOPE |'M RIGHT! ROMAN CAMPS WERE 
ONCE A SANCTUARY AGAINST THE 7 
DRUIDS, WHO WERE AFRAID TO ENTER 
THEM! MAYBE THESE GHOSTS WILL 
(us OBSERVE THE SAME LAW! 

w& 


Wy 
A WR be 


ES KESUME THEIR NATURAL FORM ANC AS Sim 
STAND BACK, DRUIDS! WE CLAIM THE SUN RISES... “ 

WE CANNOT THE SANCTUARY OF THIS: cAMP! M7 IT WAS TERRIBLE, 
HARM THEM EVEN GHOSTS MUST ABIDE BY NOTHING TO WORRY BUT I'M GLAD WE 
Now! ABOUT Now! THEY / SAVED THAT J 


IN PAYLIGHT! BUT 
I'VE GOT TO FIND 


Z3 UWORTLY AFTERWARD, LADY SEELEY 
Goce ae | MOVED AWAY ANO THE MANOR WAS [BUT THAT IS NOT QUITE, 
OESERTED! BUT THE NATIVES TELL |THE END OF THE STORY! 
DRUM! BRAVE OLD DOG! HE \\ S70R/ES OFA GHOSTLY DOG WHO THE DRUIDS WERE NEVER 

GAVE UP HIS LIFE FOR US! WAUNTS THE ORUIO'S CASTLE AND \ SEEN AGAIN —AND I 
KNEW THAT IT IS THE 
THEY ¢-CUT OUT HIS j GHOST OF DRUM, A 

HEART IN THEIR | } REAL GHOST THIS TIME, 
WHO KEEP THEM AWAY! 


‘ 


SPICE... ANO EVERY- 
THING DANGEROUS / 
WATEH THIS LITTLE 
DARLING, PLAY HER 
FAVORITE GAME... 
A(T WiLL KL You! 


Whey CALLEO HER SISTER... THEY 
SA/IO THEY ADOPTED HER... BUT NOW THE FIREWORKS 
THERE WAS A LOT MORE TO THE: Wo ' WILL BEGIN! SHE'LL 
STORY OF TH/S PINT-SIZED GIRL... ‘i ¥ HOLLER ALL DAY 


ABOUT THAT 
BROKEN JAR! 


SHE ALWAYS 
PUTS THINGS 


SSS Ss 


| 
| ii 


THE NEIGHBORS REGARDED SISTER'S FOSTER- 
MOTHER AS A HGH-STRUNG, /RRITABLE WOMAN... 
8U7T OF COURSE, THEY DION'T KNOW TH& WHOLE 
STORY. «- 


BRAT! YOu DID 
THAT ON PURPOSE... 
I KNOW You! 


L DIDN'T...1 


<q BIGGER... 


SUSTER'S FOSTER- MOTHER WASN'T A HAPPY 
WOMAN, THAT'S CERTAIN... SHE HAD A LOT ON 
A L077 OF UNPLEASANT 


WHAT OTHER WOMAN WOULD 
PUT UP WITH THE THINGS I OO, 
IO LIKE 70 KNOW... 


WHAT YOU NEEO /S A GOOP 
40NG NAP ANO L/T7LE SISTER 
(3 ALL FOR MAKING YOUR WISH 

TR 


NOW GET DOWN- 
STAIRS AND STAY 
THERE! IT'LL TEACH 
YOU TO BEHAVE! 


i, GO AHEAD, NAF, YOU 
b OLD HAG! 50 YOU'RE 
TIRED, ARE YOU? 


wai : 


CLOSE YOUR STOP! puT THAT 
EYES, IT'S git JUMP ROPE DOWN! 
f ARE YOU CRAZY? 


STOP, I SAY... 


SISTER HAD A LOT 
OF STRENGTH FOR 
HER SIZE... DEADLY 
STRENGTH. 


QARN THESE BRAIDS... 
SOMETIMES ZI CAN F/X 
THEM MICE, BUT TOCAY... 


I MUST BE GOING CRAZY! I HAD 
SUCH A FUNNY FEELING, I RUSHED § 
HOME FROM WORK! $0 EVERY- 

THING'S ALL RIGHT, EH? WHERE'S 


YOU... YOU DID THAT! 
DIDN'T YoU? YOU 
KILLED HER... WELL, 
DON'T EXPECT ME 
TO GET INVOLVED 

IN THIS! 


I'LL SHOW You! I'm 
ZALLING THE POLICE! 
AND I'M GOING TO TELL 
YTHING ! 
EVERYTHING, DO YOU 


THEM EVER: 


UNDERSTAND? 


CERTAINLY I'M 

HERE! YOU KNOW 

YOU TOLD ME 

NEVER To GO 
out! 


HE'S GETTING AS 

BAP AS SHE WAS... 

ALWAYS PICKING 
ON ME... 


HELLO... I WANT TO 
REPORT A MURDER! A KID 
DID IT! SHE KILLED MY 
Wife! I TELL YOU IT's 
TRUE! SHE'S RIGHT HERE... 
ANDO THERE'S MORE TO THE 
STORY THAN THAT! 
LISTEN... 


BY yoLo 17! WELL 
LISTEN... WELL 
BE RIGHT OVER! 


A KID COULD WILE (N THE OTHER ROOM... & LI 


i 

ee TELL youy HEY, YOU GUYS! COME 
ECRET! HE } HERE... THE KID'S GOING 

WIFE HAD PLENTY iE TO TELL THE 7TRi 

OF QUARRELS... TORY a 


4 


tl 


YEAH... WE CAN 
IMAGINE! BLAME 
THE KID, YOU RAT! 
COME ON... 


NN LN 
WW DN 


Ca 
aN A! 


7 |'M AFRAID OF NO... YOU MUSTN'T 
S0 THAT WAS SISTER'S STORY! BUT. HIM... HE'S GOING] LISTEN TO HER! 
WOULO THE COURT EVER HEAR (T?, TO HURT ME PLEASE, YOUR 


WN... THE COURT NEVER DID HEAR THAT STORY SOMEONE QED AND SOMEONE PAID--- 
ABOUT SISTER... THEY WERE TOO BUSY TRYING ) THAT WAS AS THE LAW WOULD HAVE I7... 
ANO SENTENCING A_ HYSTERICAL PRISONER Wwe 
AN 
ll 


Z[ OME GUY.. 
BLAMING A 


I'M GLAP TO SEE THAT )/THE 

SHE'S COMING OUT OF 

THAT SILENCE! I WAS 
WORRIED--- 


y 


Be 


Sy Naas 
| uni 


oN 


/ } (= : Wis: 
) aX = 
Yes, THE PSYCHIATR/ST WAS DOING HE LISTENED CAREFULLY. 
FINE WITH SISTER. «+ ANO TO LISTEN 1/5 TO NO, THAT'S NOT ALL, 
LEARN« «+ S/STER / YOU'VE TOLD 
YOU UNDERSTAND THE VALUE OF > ee 
TRUTH, DON'T YOU, SISTER? NOW Y WE‘ | POLICE With HAVE 70 


LET'S START AGAIN! TELL MEALL ip TAKE QUER YOUR CASE 
ABOUT YOURSELF...EVERYTHING 1 NOW! THEVRE IN FOR 
A 8G SURPRISE... WH¥, 
YOU'RE AS OLD AS 
THEY ARE! 


4 
b/ 


Ts WAS ONE CASE IW A MILLION, AND THE 
DOCTOR HAD MUCH TO THINK ABOUT... MUCH 
TO HAVE AT HIS FINGER-TIPS, FOR /T WAS 
GOING TO TAKE A LOT OF EXPLAINING... 
SISTER HAD BEEN A GENIUS... 
: ary 
K /E I COULD OMY 

LOCATE SOME LOCAL 

RECORDS! HER BIRTH 

CERTIFICATE, OR... 


/ YOU KNOW TOO MUCH, 
YOL QUESTION-ASKING | 
mg OLD FOOL! £ 


¢- COME QUICK! SOME- 
THING TERRIBLES 
HAPPENED TO THE 
NICE DOCTOR... FIRE, 


NEVER YOU MIND, 
DARLING! THAT'S 
FOR,OLDER FOLKS 
TO TAKE CARE OF... 


T'S INCREDIBLE! AND (T'S PRODUCED 
NOT ONLY MURDER, BUT A OREADFLUL 
MISCARRIAGE OF JUSTICE... STULL 

SHE'LL PAY iN THE LONG RUN... 


NOW, $0 I'LL GET RID OF 
2 THEM, TOO! 


SEVERAL HOURS LATER, S/STER 
SAFELY TUCKED /W BED, ANO- 


POOR LITTLE THING! WHAT COULD “< 
HAVE GOTTEN INTO THAT DOCTOR? Z 


IN FRONT OF THIS SWEET 
CHILD! 


xf 
WE WON'T HAVE HER WY yy? 
LONG... SOMEONE IS Gp % 
SURE TO ADOPT HER Py Li 


FOON 1 Y ‘ y 
| ———— _ 


TAY | 


Sawa 
"Urn 
Vt gem 
23 < 


os y \s ‘ ; 


AY 
SNS LLM ELLA |) 
, FROM THE FETID ~~ —Z 
= HOLDS THEY SWARMED, SCENTING BLOOD 
f AVIP FOR THE KILL! NOTHING COULD STAND ‘ 4 
, BEFORE THE CRAWLING GRAY HORDES, ANP 
’ MEN DIED, SCREAMING IN AGONY, HELPLESS 
BEFORE THE REVOLT OF THE RATS // 


aie aol 
hi A 
y AAPA DWYAE 

e PLILZ ty 


see w . , 
4N/OR DOES CAPTAIN JEFF BOLDEN 
HE §.S. ATLANTIS, AN ANCIENT RUST POT, 'S IN LIKE IT! HE KNOWS SOMETHING 
MID- PACIFIC WHEN DISASTER STRIKES... THAT THE CREW DOESN'T... 
: 5 


§ THAT POOR DEVIL HAD 
I) CHOLERA! AND WE'VE GOT 
X, NO DOCTOR, NO MEDICINES, 
NOTHING! I DARE NOT 
TELL THE CREW OR 
THEY'LL PANIC! 


(3UT THE CREW SOON KNOWS... 


INSIPES BURN! } 
D- DYING! ZB 
é We" Up 


ETTING TOO BOLD! THEY 


SEEM TO KNOW WE'RE IN 
TROUBLE/ AND THEY'RE | 


GOT ME SCARED, SIR! 


‘ 


fey WHERE 9O THEY 
ALL COME FROM? 


A 
FeaN 


Ti . G TV 
Ze ! Gf \7'S CHOLERA! 
\A 2, bk ?\ WE'LL ALL DIE! i 
Y ’ ME FS f MOST OF THE 


: e7 FILTHY BRUTES! \\4 
. oak HATE THEM! \ 


IT THAT VERY MOMENT IN. 
THE CAPTAIN'S QUARTERS... 


MEN ARE DOWN 
ALREADY! HARDLY jr 


ENOUGH LEFT TO 7¥8 
WORK THE SHIP, hee’ 


‘GP 


; 


ANP THERE'S ! . 


SOMETHING ELSE, 
i SIR! WORSE THAN 
am THE CHOLERA 
(@& EVEN! RATS! 

7 


Ki 
‘a i 


LOOK AT THAT, SIR/ |} 
THOSE MEN BEING 


| I 


no WHEN THE RATS FINALLY ARE 
BEATEN OFF... Hf 
WE'VE GOT A FIGHT ON OUR 


W/ LOOK AT THAT! \ HANDS NOW/ IF WE LOSE, 
f/\ PICKED CLEAN! cme WE'LL LOOK 
SOY , i) if), SNR IKE THAT! 
Us Yi 
4 ee Yj 
gh ‘ 


IBY / Q Pah: KEEP YOUR NERVE, 
-_ gti 

AFTER mmm YOU FOOL! KEEP 

GRUESOME } Ni ) M), FIRING! 


\ D 
ANG 
THERE'S ALWAYS 
ACHANCE WE'LL 


SIGHT ANOTHER 
SHIP | 


MYSTERIOUSLY VJ 
DISAPPEARED! 
FINALLY / 


SSUDDENLY... I (/ AHHH--THEY 
A A\_GOT ME! HELP I’M COVERED 
y a SIRi! WITH BITES! 


hay) 


wh/ WON'T BE LONG 
7 UNTIL THEY START 
UP AFTER US! HATE 
TO ADMIT IT, BUT IT 


FIGHT, You FooL!/ 

THEY HAVEN'T GOT |] 

US YET/ KEEP 
FIGHTING! 


LOOK AT THATS THOSE BRUTES 
THEY'RE GNAWING CAN THINK! 
AT THE RIGGING! THEY'RE 

THEY WANT 
US TO FALL! 


i (? 
WA VM, Li { 


Aes 


) Wy 
@4\NO A TERRIBLE IDEA fart} yy 


i | 
0) 
x 1 COMES TO HIM... 
BAY LAND! AN ISLAND p EY es 
BY OF SOME SORT! AND ~ TIME! I NEED \y é 
THE TIDE IS TAKING TIME! IF I COULD } 
US IN! IFONLY of GIVE THEM SOME- 


THERE'S TIME! plie-LiKe THE 


S$ UODDENLY CAPTAIN HOLDEN SEES SOMETHING... 


[7SoRRy, WOLFE! IT's YOU 
OR ME! WHILE THEY EAT & S-GONE 

YOU, MAYBE WE'LL DRIFT \ is we ALREADY! 
CLOSER TO THAT ISLAND /f ! 1 Se oI f] THEY'LL 


AND TI CAN SAVE dai ii! Ep COMM BE AFTER 
ME NOW! 


si" 


ID AEN 
A Pid 


@ 


| 


* 


i 


TIGA 


T'Lt CHEAT 
THE BRUTESYET 
IF L CAN MAKE 
IT TO LAND! THEY 
HATE WATER! i 


MADE IT! I'M : 
SAFE AT LAST! NOW 
THE FILTHY BEASTS 
WILL HAVE TO EAT WATER! C-COMING AFTER ME! 


EACH OTHER. | Y BUT THEY'LL DROWN/ 
\ 


\ THEY'LL ALL DROWN! 
\ 


a 


BY/0U'RE WRONG, CAPTAIN! SOME OF 

THEM WILL DROWN-- TO FORM A = 

BRIPGE FOR THE OTHERS... =— THEY'RE ON THE 

4 ISLAND! 
THEY'RE MAKING 
A BRIDGE! THEOTHERS )— 
ARE CROSSING, COMING 
ER ME! 


Ht a 


HL ) ae iv 


4 
UW 
UK U8) 


G-GOT TO GET TO THE 
TOP OF THIS CLIFF! M-MAYBE 
T CAN FIGHT THEMOFF/ A 

SHIP MIGHT COME-- ANYTHING! 
I CAN'T DIE LIKE THIS! 


MAYBE I CAN HIDE SO.., 


= (A Pit! MIGHT LEAD 
Nz | VOWN INTO THE CLIFF! 


>= 


HERE THEY COME 
g FOR ME! THEY'LL EAT J 
MA DOWN! T-I'Lt BEKILLED fs, mi ME ALIVE UNLESS I 
Y THAT WAY, Too! ‘ YZ CHEAT THEM/ 


OHNME GROTZ WAS A GANG-LEADER WITH BIG IDEAS! 
HE WAS GOING TO BE RULER OF GRANO C/TY 
RACKETS, HE SAID! HE WAS GOING PLACES, HE 
PREDICTED. BUT WHAT JOHNMIE FAILED TO REALIZE \" 
WAS THAT THE PLACE HE WAS GOING TO z 
\\ M49... HADES! pros ay (GRoAN/) HOW 
y\\\ : MATING! Jy 


10 MINGAS fp 


MORE ELBOW- GREASE, SATAN... 
OR I'LL HAVE YA STRUNG UP BY 
YER FORKED TAIL! 


HEADQUARTERS OF BRASH JOHNNIE \(YOU WERE PLENTY 
GROTZ, INFAMOUS, POWER - CRAZED, ‘ wHa'? Gimme A_ 
TOMMYGUN, SomE- & 
a BODY! I'M GOIN’ 
RAT HUNTIN’««+ 
FOR A RAT g 
NAMED TONY 
<ARDOZO! 


EVERYBODY OLE /! THE WHOLE 
CARDOZO MOB WIPED OUT AT 
ONE STROKE! 44—HA,/ NOBODY 
WILL DARE BUCK JOHNNIE GROT; 


FROM HERE ON IN! 


STRANGE...NO BLOOD! OH, THERE'LL 
WHERE'S THE BLOOD? ) BE LOTS OF 
HUH... WAX BLOOD SOON, 
DUMMIES / JOHNNIE... 


TORRENT OF BLASTING OFATH ERASHEO INTO 
VOHNME, MOWING Hil DOWN / EVERYTHING WENT 
SLACK FOR THE COCKY GANGMAN WHO HA, 


GROTZ, BIG SHOT! 

HE LOOKS JUST 

LIKE ANY OTHER 
DEAD RAT! 


GET SOME WEIGHTS... 
TOSS HIM IN THE 
RIVER... WHILE I 
FRAME ME UP SOME 
ALIBI THAT'LL STICK. 


IOWNMIE BLINKED H/S EYES OPEN. THERE WIS FEET STRUCK ROCK! Qf THE EXPLANATION 
WAS A STRANGE HUMMING IN HIS EARS, \JOHNNIE'S V/S/ON CLEARED. YX STABBED AT HIS 
LIKE THE SIGHING OF A MILLION BROKEN \ ANO WHEN HE SAW WHAT EN\\ CONSC/OUSNESS. HE 
HE SAW, HE Ope FOUGHT 17 OFF iN. 
REGRETTED OREAO PANIC. BUT. 
We cour 4% THE GHASTLY ANSWER 


WHAT. 
KINDLIVA CRAZY 
DUMP IS THIS? 

q WHAT'RE THOSE 
THINGS ? WHERE 
WW BLAZES 


THE ONE THAT 


Sou RAN... AS FAST AS His 
CAN HAVE HIM! FRANTIC FEET COULD CARRY 
HEE-HEE HM... HOPELESSLY p 
ATTEMPTING TO OUT- § 


WELCOME, JOHNNIE GROTZ — KILLER 
THIEF AND LIAR! I'VE BEEN 

| WAITING SOME TIME FOR YOU 

TO SHOW UP AT THIS 


TERROR _BEYONO DESCRIPTION GRIPPEO JOHNME AS 
HE LISTENED TO THE DEVIL'S TAUNTING VOICE... BUT | MOST AMUSING! 


STILL JOHNME WAS JOHAME..« 


i WY 


YOU'RE ACTUALLY 

I WOULD HAVE 
THIS LUCK! JUST 
WHEN A CLASSY 
BABE LIKE KIKI 


GOES WILD FOR 


= 


BEHOLD THE SINNER, KIKI... THE 


WOMAN YOU CLAIM ADORES YOU _ 


TONY 
CARDOZO'S 
LAP? SHE WAS 
SUPPOSED TO 
By MY GAL! 


TONY, TOO, EVEN IF I‘ 
HAFTA CLAW MY WAY 
OUTTA HERE T'DO IT! 


RANTING! 


ME | 


tH ure 


DOUBLE- 

CROSSIN’ 

WENCH! IF / BOASTING 
I COULP{ AND LISTEN 


WiLp_ ABOUT You )~— 


Jan’ woT's so —§ 
BLAMED FUNNY? 
I TELL YOU SHE 
WAS NUTS ABOUT 


KIKI, YER, 
TERRIF'/ 

TH' WAY YA 

BAITED DUMB } THEY'RE 0 
JOHNNIE TO / PRETTY... MAYBE 
HIS DEATH YOU GET SOME 
WAS SLICK! 


DEVU'S TRIDENT AO,» 
— 


LONG AS I HANG 
THE A /wioever OWNS THE TRIDENT ) ONTO THIS FANCY 4 
TRIDENT! \ IS MASTER HERE! IT IS THE / PITCHFORK, /M TH' BIG ; 
HE STOLE | SECRET SOURCE OF CHEESE AROUND HERE! # GOT A FEW PRIVATE 
ls HAW! AIN'T al by SCORES TO SETTLE 
| 


a 


BACK COWERED THE SLAIN GANGSTER’S | AHA! 1 GIT TH' SeR I BA AY Now LOOKA HERE, YA 
UNHOLY FOES, CRINGING ANO YAMMERING...| SET-UP! AS Hilal UGLY MUGS... THERE'S 
Ml GONNA BE A LOTTA 


CHANGES AROUND 


AY 


: 1 


ZN 
\s i 
V ee PROVIN' YA LOVE NOT ALONE . frm /, i) 
By ME, HUH? GIVE ME | NO MORE, OTTO, 
ij A Kiki WHITE KIS! : I 
\\ THE KIND FOR DB LD Y $0, 

bl] SPECIAL & INY Za 

OCCASIONS ag . 
LIKE THis! 


HIN 
ry 


i 
WANN WAN 


OKAY, PALS! LET ‘EM F 
HAVE IT! THE PARTY'S { / YII//! WE'LL 
ON ME— HELP YOUR- FIX THEM, 


SELVES! THIS SHOULD /\ DON'T woRRY! 
BE A REAL A - 
PLEASURE! 


Kiki was wor 70 Escape vowuues mwureo V/) 
VANITY... IN FACT; SHE RECEIVED SPECIAL 
ATTENTION. \ 


) TAKE HER AWAY! SHE'S JUST WHAT 
WE NEED (ro BRIGHTEN UP THE 


a) ep EEEE Wy Wwe Pace! 
KK Wi y TTT 


BUT SQUARE- 

DEAL WAS IN THE 
OFFICE OF HIS SUPERIOR 
DISTRICT ATTORNEY 
VACK STRONGHEART... 7 


\7 SQUAREDEAL, I AM oN 
FIRST WE'RE \, \TO GIVE YOU THIS HANDSOME PowriNG THE TRIDENT AT 
BACK NOW, J ZALLING ON WHITNEY CITATION OF MERIT FOR, HIS HATED FOE JOHNME 
WHERE F' E A e TWENTY YEARS OF FAITHFUL » )WILLEO Hi INTO PERFORM- 
WE + SQUAREDEAL, TH TRUE-BLUE SERVICE IN ING A REPREHENSIBLE ACT... 
st BEHALF OF LAW AND ORDER. \7 7 
RY L CONSIDER YOU INCORRUPT- J SQUAREDEAL, 
H IBLE. I'D STAKE MY LIFE YOU HEEL! A 
ON YOUR STERLING HONESTY_) you'RE 
Y STEA 


LING THE 
WALLET 
IT HAS BEEN A 


SINGULAR HONOR, 
AND PLEASURE 


EVEN, AND 
THIS IS MY 
BIG CHANCE! 


(508)— TWENTY YEARS OF TRUE- LET's Go! I'VE Gor 
BLUE SERVICE GONE DOWN THE ‘~SrD——7—=7/ now, Boss? WOW FEW MORE 
DRAIN! WHY DID IL D0 IT? WHY? JLOcK UP 


CAN WE GO BACK? # DETAILS I'D 
WHAT A FOOL THAT SNEAK!) WE COULD HAVE LIKE TO 
, I'VE BEEN ! (LL SEE TO IT HE GETS L/-E/] MORE FUN DOWN 


TAKE CARE ¥ 
WHAT HE DESERVES Is THE BELOW WITH A 


= : OUR FRIENDS! 


THERE WAS HELL TO PAY WHEW JOHNWIE GOT BACK TO (HOW HUMILIATING! Y HAW! HAW—WW! IF 
HADES, HE HAD SOME STARTLING INNOVATIONS (NV Miv2, \I NEVER THOUGHT J TH’ BOYS COULD ONLY 
YOHNME 2/0, AND NO OWE CARED DISOBEY THE mn I'D COME TO SEE ME NOW !JOHNNIE 
POSSESSOR OF THE BLACK MAGIC TRIGENT! Tod 


AIR CONDITIONING IN 
HELL ! IT'S MADNESS! 
W- WE'RE FREEZING! 


START SHININ' . 
M'SHOES B'FORE L GIVE 
YA TH' DEVIL! 


w YES, TOA. ~ THIS 
YOINME GRABBED TEL 

EXHULTATION. HE GESTURED...AND SUDDENLY TRIDENT AFTER U I BLACK COWER Is 

THE GROUND WAS LITTERED WITH HUNDREDS TRIDENT, MOUTHING 

ALL IDENTICAL... COMMANDS, WITH : 

, ONE... OUT OUT EFFECT. SE tre 

OF HUNDREDS! IT'S. SUDOENLY, HE \ 

IMPOSSIBLE | WHAT LOOKED UP ANO | W 

A DEVILISH t Noa 


INTO THE FLAMES 
KIDDIN'! I NEVER MEANT TO /WITH THE FOOL WHO 


y 

SWIPE YER JOB FOR LONG! IT DARED TRY TO OUT- Y] 

WAS JUST A JOKE! HONEST! / WIT SATAN! HE y if Uh 

T LIKE You! DON'T WILL SUFFER Whi 
AGONIES UN- , Ny 

b 14 gq DREAMED OF BY 


(| 
THE MOST — \ 
MANIACAL 


at, fi b 


HAH- HAH— THAT'S 


STAY AWAY! YOU'RE 
WHAT YOU “THINK, 


DEAD! \'VE KILLED 
YOU OVER AND OVER! 


Lace SIMON, JUNIOR PARTNER OF 
PREXEL ANP S/MON, WORKS LATE 


QVER THE BOOKS... igi 
re i] 


WHAT A MESS! I 
HOPE FRANK CAN 
/ 


as SHOCKING, AS_SPINE- 
CHILLING AS A SIREN IN THE 
NIGHT 15 THIS STORY OF A 
MURDERED MAN WHO WALKED 
THE EARTH! HE TOOK 
VENGEANCE /VTO A/S OWN 
BLOODY HANOS AND USEC 
FEAR AS A WEAPON, 70 
THROTTLE A KILLER! THERE 
WAS NO ESCAPE FROM THE 
HORRIBLE REVENGE OF THE 
MAN WHO WOLILON'T STAY 


LOOKS LIKE ROGER /S 
WISE 70 ME! HE KNOWS 
VE BEEN STEALING 
MONEY FROM THE FIRM! 
IVE BEEN EXPECTING 


4 GOOD NIGHT FOR IT! THE 

BUILDING 1S DESERTED — 
NOBODY WILL BE AT THE 
OFFICE LINT/L MONDAY MORNING! 


70O BAD ROGER HAD TO aw/A| 
' OME 


GOODBYE, ROGER!’ YOULL 
NEVER SEND ME TO VAIL 
FOR EMBEZZLING / 


ly THE LAST SECOND OF HIF 
LIFE, ROGER SIMON HEARS A 
NOISE, AND.» « 


FRANK! FRANK DREXEL! Pretty neat! @ 
WHAT ARE YOU— NOW I'LL PUT 


<7 OHHHHHHH— W\ THE GUN IN Go 
f . tit, Z HIS nao: 
8g - dl muy 


Litt —~ 


AAMT 


| ! ae 
Llarrers GO JUST ABOUT AF FRANK 
OREXEL THOUGHT THEY WOULD... 


[) THAT DOES IT! TOOK ME MONTHS TO 
GET ROGER'S HANDWRITING DOWN 
SO PAT! POOR GUY! ROBBING THE 
FIRM AND COMMITTING SUICIDE! 


Yj LOOKS OPEN ANDO SHUT, W YES, POOR DEVIL! 
yo MR. DREXEL! THE BOOKS ] IF ONLY HE'D 
@\ SHOW THAT MONEY Is 4 TOLD ME! I 
MISSING, ALL RIGHT! “@ WOULD HAVE 
THAT AND SIMON'S }f HELPED HIM 
CONFESSION SEEM YY) GLADLY! G25; 
TO EXPLAIN 
EVERYTHING! 


Lreank DREXEL SUFFERS NO PANGS OF Succemy THERE 1S A 
CONSCIENCE! ONE NIGHT A FEW WEEKS KNOCKING. AT THE DOOR... 
LATER... 
G000! THE FIRM /S MAKING HUH! SOMEONE KNOCKING AT THIS 
4 LOT OF MONEY SINCE I GOT HOUR! BUT THE BUILDING I$ DESERTED! 
RID OF ROGER! I'LL BE WELL, COME IN, WHOEVER YOU ARE! 
RICH SOON! 1 DON'T STAND THERE! ¢ 


> 
- 


th, \ ) 


I/WE DOOR SWINGS SLOWLY BACK, 
1s — ROGER SIMON!!! 


YARBS 


HUH! ROGER! 
NO— YOU'RE 
ZL SUPPOSE 

YOU SHOULD 
KNOW. YOU 

KILLED ME, 
DON'T you? 


ly A FRENZY OF FEAR ANO RAGE, OREXEL 
FIRES AGAIN ANO AGAIN AT THE MAN HE 


L DON'T UNDERSTAND 
ANY OF THIS! BUT L HAS ALREADY MURCEREO ONCE... 


KILLED YOU ONCE AND 
I CAN DO IT THIS TIME! MAYBE YOU'LL 
STAY DEAD! 


‘LL MAKE A GOOD JOB OF IT 


re 
Piet 


Vea HIS FIRST TERRIBLE SHOCK, 
OREXEL BEGINS TO PLAN SHREWOLY... 
i  ——— — 


GOOD THING I'VE BEEN ACCUMULATING 
CASH! I'LL BE IN MEXICO BEFORE THEY 
KNOW THAT I'VE REALLY KILLED 
ROGER THIS TIME! 


A TRICK OF ROGER'S! HE PRETENDED 7O 
BE DEA, THEN WENT 70 THE POLICE! 

THEY'RE TRYING TO TRAP ME! BUT ILL 
MCE HIS BODY AND GET AWAY YET! 


DON'T KNOW THIS PART OF TOWN 
VERY WELL! IL BETTER ASK THIS 
FELLOW HOW TO GET TO THE 


THERE'S A LATE PLANE TONIGHT 
FOR MEXICO CITY! HAH— ROGER 
WAS CLEVER, BUT NOT CLEVER 
ENOUGH! TRYING TO SCARE ME 
INTO CONFESSING. AN OLD GAG... 


AIRPORT! 


LEAVING TOWN, 
FRANK? WITH 
THE LOOT, NO 


HEY, You! 
HOW DO YOU 
GET TO THE... 


TAKE ME SURE! DON'T GET HEY, DRIVER! 
TO THE EXCITED, MISTER! THIS ISN'T THE 
AIRPORT! YOU'LL GET WHERE WAY TO THE 
BUBB YE Zax YOU'RE GOING! AIRPORT! I 


LZ THOUGHT YOLI MIGHT 
WANT THE POLICE STATION es 
INSTEAD, FRANK! HOW ff out! 
¢ E( HELP! Leave 
ME ALONE! 


ot eee 
TGATER, IN THE COOL NIGHT AIR, DREXEL 
REGAINS SOME OF H/S NERVE.. ym I'VE GOT To SEE YOU, 
DOCTOR! IT'S LIFE y 
I'VE GOT TO THINK! IT’S A TRICK, I OR DEATH! Now, 
KNOW (7 / THEY WANT ME TO CRACK UP/ 
IF ONLY 2 COULD BE SURE THAT VM ALL— 


DOCTOR SAX. 


I KNOW WHAT 
YA SA/Q, MISTER! 


WELL, ALL 
RIGHT! COME 

70 MY OFFICE 

/MMEDIATELY, 


———— 
VM WASTING TIME, BUT /'VE 
GOT 70 TAKE A CHANCE! 
THE DOC WILL KNOW /F 
(T'S ONLY MY NERVES 
ACTING UP/ 


BEST! 


thi 
fi | 
fl wldi i Mi Lisl 
/'VE BEEN EXPECTING YOU, 


FRANK / MAKE YOURSELF — PF 


(CHUCKLE) — COMFORTABLE! 


ARE YOU AROUND? 
IT'S FRANK DREXEL! 


ZA) SHUDERING SOLIND RACKS THROUGH THE IT—I DID IT! T 


SICK BRAIN OF FRANK DREXEL —THE SOUNO 
UNG 1 Soe 
OF Mis NERVES SMASHING INTO RCE D-DON'T LET HIM 


p ary <5 7 
Lemme ouT! HELE AT LAST; FRANKS 

POLICE! SAVE ME! THE POLICE ARE 
— JUST OUTSIDE! 


IF 17°S ONLY MY /MAG/NATION, 

I DON'T NEED TO LEAVE TOWN! 

ANO THE DOC /$ ONE OF THE 
7 


HELP, POLICE! ARREST | THAT'S WHAT 
ME! SAVE ME! I DID _/ WE WANTED 


MURDERED HIM! ONLY 
HE WON'T STAY DEAD! 


YOU'RE UNDER 
ARREST FOR 
MURDER! 


Learer, AFTER THE POLICE HAVE LOCKED UP 
A SNIVELING HYSTERICAL KILLER... 


AND THESE PLASTIC HELMETS 
TAKE A TERRIFIC BEATING! IT WAS 
EASY WITH ALL THOSE GUYS HELPING 
I HAN? IT TO YOU, BROPHY! NOT LIKELY ME! OF COURSE I COULD HAVE 
THAT TRICK WITH THE MASKS ] WITH THESE ARRESTED OREXEL RIGHT AWAY, 
SURE WORKED! BUT THAT NEW PLASTIC, BUT THIS WAY THERE'S NO pousT! 
LOONY MIGHT HAVE BULLET- PROOF. 
KILLED YO! 


UU! VESTS WE GOT! 
cw a 


WELL, YOU DID IT! WYEAH: WELL, SEE Laur LATER THAT NIGHT DETECTIVE BROPHY 
IT WAS SMART TO YOU TOMORROW! I } | AWAKES FROM A TROUBLED SLUMBER ..- 
FIGURE HE MIGHT GO. J WANTA GET TEN 
TO THE Doc, AND “ HOURS SLEEP AND HEY! W—WHO } 
HAVE HIM CALL YOU | FORGET THIS ARE YOu? 

IN TIME 90 YOU < YOU LOOK 
COULD GET THERE! JUST LIKE... 


YES. I AM ROGER 
S/MON.' RATHER, (0 
ALL THAT (5 LEFT 

OF HIM! A GHOST! 


CCC BE ic avee YOU NEVER 


Siggy I WANTED TO THANK KNOW IN THI WORLD! JUST THE 
= DW) fy Oi PE TECIVE BROPHY! SAME I'M NOT SAYING ANYTHING 
a W) W) Yiu CATCHING MY ABOUT THIS AT THE PRECINCT! 


YW MUROERER SO THEY'O PUT ME RIGHT iN WITH 
2 CLEVERLY! L WAS 
AFPRAIO THAT HE 

WOULD GET AWAY 


WH (7, ANO NOwW— 


< 


» 


”, 


SHE WAS ONLY AN UNDERTAKER’S DAUGHTER, 
BUT KAY FOXX WAS LOVELY AND AMB/T/IOUS... 


CAN'T HE COME IN LIKE 
A DECENT MANT ANYWAY )HE'S RICH! HE'S 
I DON'T LIKE... SOMEBODY! 


UNSUSPECTED IN THE BRIGHT SUN OF 
DAY, SMILING AT THE VICTIM! 1T LURKS 


[) Se) WV TH BLACK OEPTHS OF NIGHT, WAITING 


WITH $L/MY CLAWS / IT CAN BE CRUDE 


Il ANO (7 LAN BE SUBTLE! THIS (5 THE 


STORY OF TWO MEN, 80TH MUROERERS 


SUT NOT FROM THE VOICE OF THEIR 


OWN BLACK SOULS/ FOR MUROER 


s CORRUPTS ANDO KILLS THOSE WHO 


PRACTICE IT;! WHEN MURDER SPEAKS, 
iv SAYS: (44 GET YOU... 


TL LOve JAKE! I— 
I'M GOING TO MARRY 
HIM IF I CANS IF HE'LL 


HAVE THE DAUGHTER ! 
OF AN UNDERTAKER? PLEASE 
LISTEN «++ 


LATER, AT THE PENTHOUSE OF JACOB ROSS IL, THE TRUTH 15, KAY— OUR LITTLE 
WEALTHY PLAYBOY ANO MAN ABOUT TOWN. AFFAIR |S OVER! I DON'T WANT 
TO BE UNKINO, BUT THAT'S IT! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER TONIGHT, \ IT'S NOT THAT, KAY! 
JAKE? YOU'RE $0 QuieT! UST / IT'S —WELL, I MUST / MUNSON NEXT MONTH! 


BECAUSE DAD DOESN'T TELL YOU SOME- 
‘THING! 


yi 


a= Ti =p 
a8) ar Il: Ie 


KAY! oH My 
HEAVENS! 


ArreR THE FUNERAL, THE GRIEF - STRICKEN &2RA FOXX iG YOU WON'T OO SOMETHING, I WILL Ir 
SWEAR I WILL! HE KILLED MY 
BUT IT WAS \ GIRL, SAME AS IF HE'D USED A 


TALKS TO THE POLICE ABOUT THE DEATH OF HIS 7 
MURDER, I TELL YOU! HE JILTED ) GUN, AND /LL GET A/M/ 
KAY, BROKE HER HEART: 


PAUGHTER «2.9 
7 —J'M SORRY, 
MR. FOXX, BUT THERE 1S 


— BECAUSE OF 
r HIM! 


MURDERER / 50 YOU COULON'T MARRY * DELIVERED BY 
KAY BECAUSE SHE WAS AY DAUGHTER, ) HAND, I THINK! 


WHAT! A _H-HEARSE! W—WA/ITING 
- FOR SOMEBODY IN THIS HOUSE, 
FUNNY, BUT I FEEL A STRANGE URGE TO MAYBE! FOR M-ME?P BUT IT 
LOOK DOWN INTO THE STREET! ALMOST AS FF CAN'T BE —IT'S CRAZY! s 
THOUGH A VOICE, SOMETHING, WAS CALLING 4 


ME! IT'S NONSENSE, OF COURSE, BUT V'LL 
HAVE A LOOK! 


AWO THE NEXT MORNING... €: 
WY Y//111/—- FOLLOWING ME! 


H-HUH! IT'S STILL THERE! ; A AND THERE'S NO DRIVER! 
MUST HAVE BEEN THERE ALL Cy E THAT HEARSE IS 
MGHT WAITING FOR — : D-DRIVING ITSELF! 


$0 ALL OAY THE 
=| BLACK HEARSE W-WHAT A DAY! BUT I WON'T 
St FOLLOWS JACOBY LET THAT OLD FOOL BREAK MY, 
) NERVE! L/SING A RADIO~ 


ROSS, I! THAT Y 
CONTROLLED HEARSE TO 


Ba / 
SS RisHT! ANO THIS RADIO CONTROLLED 

HEARSE 1S JUST THE BEGINNING | 72 = 
LL GET HM! 206 MES I'LL SHOW Him! 


TOMORROW I'LL HAVE !7 OUT’ 
WITH HIM! 


BUT AS HE REACHES $0 IS MR. FOXX! WE 
FOR A CIGAR TO MIGHT BE ABLE TO STOP 
CALM HIS NERVES im 7 BUT YOU MUST DO SOMETHING! 

YOU'RE PAID TO PREVENT 

THINGS LIKE THIS! I'M A 

CITIZEN ANO A TAX~-PAYER! ) THAT'S ALL! YOU CAN'T 

3 PROVE HE SENT THE NOTES! 

AND HE'S NOT MOLESTING 
you! SORRY! ye 


$0 TWO MORE WEEKS PASS! JACOB ROSS TZ, HAH-HAH! WHAT AN 
HIS NERVES HUMMING DANGEROUSLY, TRIES TO IMAGINATION YOU'VE 
STICK /T OUT... JAKE! I FEEL $0], GOT, SUSAN! WHY 

WHAT IS THIS, \ FOLLOWING ME? OF & F-FUNNY! THAT WOULD A HEARSE 
ROSS? SOME SORT OF A GAG? / COURSE NOT! JUST A) HEARSE BACK THERE— ) FOLLOW A PRETTY 
EVERY TIME I SEE YOU,I COINCIDENCE, I IT'S BEEN FOLLOWING / GIRL? FORGET IT! 
SEE THAT HEARSE! SEEMS } SUPPOSE! WHY Us FOR HOURS NOW! 


TO BE FOLLOWING WOULD A HEARSE 


Se 


sh 


Lp 


eA 
Ab 

ONE NIGHT A. PHONE SEE HURRY, BILLINGS, YOU FOOL! yes, MR. ROSS! 
CALL COMES... TX IF ONLY THEY DON'T CANCEL) BUT IT'S A 
SS SNR VAAAAAA— THAT FLIGHT BECAUSE OF _/ NASTY NIGHT 

3 L €-CAN'T STAND \\ THE STORM! I MUST GET “{ TO FLY, SIR! 
. BOY 7 ANY LONGER! ‘AWAY— NOW— TONIGHT! } DANGEROUS! 

HURRY UP! 


/M IN 
LUCK / FOR 
ONCE THAT J 


TO THE AIRPORT, Ff HUH? DID YOU STILL NO SIGN OF THE HEARSE, 
THANK GOOONESS/ MAYBE 'VE \% 


> (SVT AN? HURRY! SAY HEARSE, 
Be Wa/TiNG Ym | ANO KEEP YOUR \ MISTER? YOU | REALLY SHAKEN 17 AT LAST! 

i OR ME! EYES OPEN FOR) EXPECTING TO # HAH-HAH/ /'LL GO TO MEXICO 
CITY, HAVE A NICE REST, GET 


A BLACK DIE, MAYBE? 


HEARSE! MY NERVES BACK IN SHAPE! 


SUCOENLY... WELL, IT ISN'T AS \/OF ALL THE ROTTEN 
YAAAAAA— mayeeE “) BAD 45 IT MIGHT A LUCK! IT's STILL FIVE 
WE'RE GONNA NEED THAT )| HAVE BEEN! BUTI \MILES TO THE AIR- 
HEARSE AFTER ALL! AIN'T GOT NO SPARE, | PORT! BUT PERHAPS 
MISTER! L RECKON { I CAN GET A RIDE! 
YOU WALK! ys 


BETTER WAIT NO! I MUST GET 

TILL THE STORM TO THE AIRPORT. A CAR AT LAST! (F(T 

LET'S UP, SURELY SOMEONE STOPS FOR ME, I AN 

MISTER! WILL COME ALONG! ST/LL MAKE THE A/R- 
PORT /N TIME YET/ 


4 \ \ 
E Z p ‘ tale BA 
= — ‘ ‘ a nae te, Ps 

Ai BLACK, RAIN BURN/SHEO HEARSE SLIDES Wf YOU — you! HOW DARE YOU? HEH —HEH! HOW 

70 A $70, BUT I'LL RIDE WITH YOU, YOu YOU TALK! GET IN 
WANT A RIDE TO THE CRAZY OLD FOOL, JUST TO SHOW )THE BACK, MR. 
AIRPORT, MR. ROSS 7 YOU |'M NOT AFRAID! YOu ROSS! THERE'S NO 

BE GLAD TO WOULON'T DARE HARM ME! THE |\SEAT IN FRONT! 
THE H-HEARSE OBLIGE! POLICE KNOW ALL ABOUT YOU! / BETTER HURRY! 


AGAIN! IF YOU SO MUCH AS LIFT A HEH- HEH-HEH! 
5 3 FINGER... 


Ai 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


Follow the gunslingers, law and 
order men, Indians, trappers, con men, 
and the women, across the windswept 
plains in a tornado of all true action. 


1836 Paterson Colt Revolver 


HOWDY FRIENDS. 


We thought you would like to know 
GREAT WEST is a picto-historical magazine 
‘specially designed to relive the old West 
that our Grandmas ‘n Grandpas knew so 
well, It is a true documentary link with the 
frontier of yesterday. 

All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 


receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. sa wy 


- 
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M. F. Enterprises, Inc. 

150 5th Ave. 

New York, New York, 10011 

Enclosed find $2.75, Enter my subscription for 


I 
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H Great West for one full year. (six issues) 
1 
1 
| 
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! 
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Fill out the blank below and you'll — 


90 AS THE HEARSE GLIOES AWA™... Al TERRIBLE URGE GRIPS Hie. ¥ 
| 50.45 THE HEARSE GLIDES AWAY. MAAAAAAAA— 


HUH! A €- COFFIN! TRYING TO YIM CRAZY TO 00 THIS, BUT Z muUST/ AT /S//T'S KAY! 
SCARE ME AGAIN.’ A TRICK TO BUT IT CAN'T BE! HE WOULOMT — 


MER 8-800Y AROUND ALL THIS 
7-7/ME! BUT /'VE GOT 70 4 


: LONG Now, STOPPED ? W-WHAT, 
YAAAEEEEEEE— \Y HAH! SHE'S BEEN FOLLOWING ) MURDERER! ARE YOU GOING 
THE DOORS—LOCKED |/ You ALL THE TME— YOL/ HAH-HAH ~ HAH— 
LET ME OuT—ZLEé7 MURDERER / I BURIED A I SAID I GET 
OUMMY IN HER PLACE / " 
HO-HO-HO/ 


''M NOT GOING TO DO 

ANYTHING! HAH— HAH! 
"LL LET THE TRAIN DO 
IT! AND I'M NOT AFRAID 
OF THE POLICE BECAUSE 
"Lt BE DEAD, Too! 

HO-HO-HO-— HO... 


